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fl CHAPTER II Continued.
B Mr. Durrltt's face became flushed,
B and he started to hie feet with thn

HHfl haste and hot Indication which would
H hare done credit to one of halt his
H years. "James 1" he cried, with pas- -

H slon, "Is thjs the way you speak?
H Is this tho wjy your treat your old
H friend? Docs the fidelity of half a
M life time count for nothing? Why,

Hfl even your name has been preserved
H In inviolable secrecy, and at this very
H moment not one single soul, besides
H mysolf, Is aware of the object of my
H louroey, or of the Identity of tho in- -

H dividual I havo come to meet I and
H this Is all you havo to say to mot I

H hud better return home at once, with
H wit more delayl"
H He was evidently much moved, and
H tno other man could not but recognize
H that tho emotion he betrayed was gen- -

H nine. Bo he, too, rose from his scat
H and, catching Mr. Durrltt hy tho arm,
H ald, "My dear fellow, don't mlsunder- -
H stand me! Surely you did not tnko
H me seriously Just now. It Is not that
H I doubted you for a moment, Silas;
H but He passed his hand over
H his eyes, as though to clear away
H loncthlng which obstructed his vision.
H Thon, alter a moment's hesitation, ha
H sontlnucd: "I only landed In tho old
H sountry this morning, and It hasH brought It all back again all the
H ihamo and sorrow, all the suffering
H and romorso It seems as fresh as
fl though as though It had all happonod
H resterday, Instead of twenty years ago.

H t cannot but real I re the fact that. In
B 'Plte of my wealth honestly
B earned, too, every penny of It, I swear
H I am a pariah, an outcast. No, don't
H interrupt me. I tell you" with a bit- -

H lr, mirthless laugh "I feel mora like
H a returned convict than anything olso."
B Jainosl" exclaimed Mr. Durrltt,

"you shock raol you grieve me more
than I can say I I "

lilt friend Interrupted blm. "You I"
isssssli

"What here?'

B he sneoreJ, "you aro the Immaculate
Hq citizen the man without a past!
Htf, iWbat havo you to do with such an ono
Bu' I?" There was a bitter sarcasm
HfN , in his tone, a morbid Joalousy In

Hu look, Mr. Durrltt refused to recognize
W the presenco of cither.

M "But you will return with me, will
Bl you not?" ho said, "you will let mo In- -

Bvi troduce you to them and make tholr
acquaintance? Take us on your way,

Bk and spend at loast ono night undor my
Vf roof."

BBBt "You are very good, Silas," said his
Sf friend. "Ah, If they wero all llko

Hb you but you forgot there are others
H . who
B V Durrltt Interrupted him. "1

H; ' know what you aro going to say and
Kmml ' will rellovo your mind at onco. Of all

Hv those and they wero not many, sixIHr at the outsldo who were Intimately
H acquainted with your past history
V and," he hesitated a moment, "and
H that unhappy affair, not one Is living
W besides myself."

H' "What!" cried tho other man, In
H)' great excitement, "All dcud?"

"All but myself," was tho ansv'er,
"Tliank God thatl" burnt from

H the other's lips. "Will you swear that
Br this la so that they aro Indeed all
V doad who aro connected with tho

i past, except yourself?"
RI Mr. Durrltt bont his head In roply.

1 The strain of the Interview was begin- -

H ntng to toll upon hlro, together with
H tho hurried Journey, and he felt tho
Hh need of roposo.

( "Dollovo mo, Jim," ho said, falling
Kjj back again Into tho old familiar stylo

1 of address, "you havo nothing to fear.
Vj Your secret la safo enough with mo

flf cover doubt It." Ho Bpoko kindly,
j oven affectionately, but his fatlguo

H I was evident, and his friend could not
H J but obsorvo It.
H 1 'Silas," ho said, "you aro worn out.

j We will enntinuo tho subject somo
B othor time."
H Thoy turned to loavo the room to- -

Hp gcther. Mr. Durrlntt passed out first;
B his companion lingered behind him.

l As ho did so, his brief Bssumptlon of
H cheerfulnoss fell from him; his face
V changed and darkened, and tho whole
B expression altered.
Bj "All dead but one," ho whispered to

LL9 himself-"a- nd that one " Tho sen- -

hj tence was !eft unfinished,

Hj CHAPTER III.

' Midnight Reflections.
B' Mr. Durrltt passed a very restless
H iilght. Perhaps his dinner had dls- -

Hhr agreed with blm. More probably It
L--J .v waa tbe resultant Mio agitation and
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excitement caused by the meeting
with tho old friend ho had not seen
for so many years. At any rato,
whatovcr tho cause, thero was no
doubt as to tho effect; for ha found
It Impossible to sleep, or to do any
thing but toss from slda to side, as
hour after hour wearily wore Itself
away, Dy somo peculiar action of tho
brain, ho also found himself compelled
to revlow all the past scenes of his
life, and mentally, step by step, re-

trace tho path ho had trodden during
those fifty years or so, which went
to raako up the sum of his existence
on this planet.

At last, In despair, he rose, and go-

ing to the, window, looked out upon
tho night. It was a very moonlight
night too much so, In fact. Thero
was Homcthlng almost weird and
ghastly In Its effect. So he dropped
the blind with a crash, and went back
to bod again, hoping that, this time,
he might bo nolo to sleep.

I) ut It was the samo thing over
again. Only this tlmo his thoughts
concentrated themselves upon his
family and'hls homo life. Ho remem-
bered, with a senso of remorse, that
ho had been a Uttlo only a lltUo
Irritable at breakfast that morning,
and that ho had spoken rather sharply
when Interrogated as to the purposo
of his sudden expedition.

Certain of his friend's sayings had
grated upon bis car, and caused a
chill feeling of dissatisfaction and re-gr-

"Thauk Clod!" ho had said when ho
heard of the deaths of thoso others,
cut off, more than one of them, bo-for-e

they had attained their proper
span.

Mr. Durrltt turned uneasily in his
bed an bo rellcctod upon this, and re-

membered that he was tho only ono
left who know all. Tho only ona bis
friend had to fear. To fcarl Surely
that was not tho right way to put It?

B-- brings you

bis

for

To fear! Could It bo possible that his
old friend bcllovcd that he had causa
to foar him? Dut what had been
bis own words on trfb subject?

"You can ruin mo, Silas, In tho
oyes of my child, as well as In thoso
of the world, whenever you plcaso!"

Tho question was, bad he, at the
tlmo, really meant what ho said? Had
ho, for an Instant, bcllovcd him
capablo ot such baseness as this?

If so good heavens. It was a
dreadful thought would he not havo
still greater reason to exclaim, "thank
dodl" when he heard ot his death?

Ho scarcely dared to breathe It to
himself, but tho Idea, having onco oc-
curred, clung to him, and refused to
bo sot aside, but returned ngaln and
again In spite of his steadfastly re-
jecting It ns unworthy and dishonor-
able. At the samo time ho found him-
self wondering whether his friend, tho
object ot thoso painful thoughts, who
occupied an adjoining room, was also
lying awalto and Indulging In unprofit-
able reflections,. Or perhaps ho was
more plonsantly employed In thinking
of hla daughter: anticipating tholr
meeting and picturing hor as she
would bo after fivo years' separation.
Whatover else he might, or might
not be, ho was evidently an affection--
ate parent, dovotcd to this ono child.

Mr. Durrltt was gottlng sleepy at
last. No doubt It was something
which ho had eaten at dinner that
had upset his digestion and filled his
mind with all these morbid fancies.
Thero was othlng llko Indigestion
for making ono see everything In a
bad light.

Then ho slept, and as ho slept he
dreamed a dronm.

Ho thought bo was lying on the
odgo of a precipice n precipice which
wont sheer down many hundreds of
feet. Dut although ho occupied such
a dangerous position ho felt no uneasi-
ness at first, only a little gentle sur-
prise as to what ho was doing thero.
und a Uttlo wonder ns to what was
going to happen.

Thon a hand camo up and out ot tho
abyss and grnspod him, drawing him
nearer and nearer to the giddy verge
of the preclplco. and he felt himself
dragged slowly but suroly to destruc-
tion. In vain bo clutched at tbo grass
and stonos and projections of tho
cllf; ho was still drawn on, until, at
la. t, he was poised upon the very
edge and could look down Into tho
depths of the chasm beneath. For n
few soconds durlrg which bo seemed
to oxperlenco a lifetime ot agony ho
remained In thf.t wful position. Then

ho felt himself falling- - falllnr fro
an Immeasurable height and wokM

"What a hideous dream," 1

thought "How weird how awful- -
how real! I would rather lie awak
tho whole night through than drean
Just such another. I wonder what th
tlmo is?" j

He folt for his watch and tw
matches, and struck a light. Just halt
past thrce no more. As he restore-;-

tho articles again to their places, h'
thought ho heard faint sounds o
movement In the next room.

"Evidently t am not tho only res(
less person," he said to himself as h
lay down again. "I have a companloi
In misfortune. Tomorrow mornlnj
wo shall bo able to comparo expert
ences. Suppose I were to knock at
tho wait and speak to him? Dut then
I might disturb someone else andi
alarm them. "iat would nover do. I

expect It must have been tho cucum
ber that gave mo tho nightmare I
hopo I sha'n't havo another suet
dream; If I do, I'll never touch cucum
ber any moro as long as I live." Ill
eyes closed, and In a few moments hi
deep and regular breathing 8howe
that he had again fallen asleep.

And again he dreamt, and th,
dream was as follows: I

He was lying In his bed, or at least'
so he thought, and, after a whllo, I

scorned to him that It became vcn.
hard and narrow, so that ho had M
room to move In It. It was also verj
dark. He tried to turn over upon hll
sldo, but found, as In the othor drearr
that he could stir neither hand not
foot. And what appeared to him a
long time, he began to bear sounds
over his head. Somotlmes In ono
place, sometimes In another, and at
tho samo tlmo ho began to experience
a difficulty In breathing. And still the
sound went on tho sound of somo
ono hammering of somo one ham-
mering nails '

Tho sound of somo one hammering
nails Into a coffin!

And with that, all at once, the awful
truth broke upon blm. Ho was dead,
and they were nailing blm up In his
coflln doadl

His heart stopped beating as he
grasped tbo full horror of tho situa-
tion.

Thoy were burying him alive! Oh
horrlblol horrlblo!

In vain ho tried to burst the bondi
of tho insensibility In which ho wac
held. In vain ho made frenzied off
forts to cry aloud. The most frantld
endeavors wero unavailing. Ho wat
unable to utter a sound or produco the
smallest movement. Then It seemed
as though somo ono were trying tc
ralso the lid of tho coffin. Thero wai
a faint, croaking sound a faint glim
mer of light was perceptible overhead
It Increased and widened! Oh, Joy!
Ho was saved saved! Tho coflln-lld- ,

was raised Uttlo by little higher and
higher In another moment ha should
bo frool

It was done. Ho saw a face bend
Ing over him a familiar face tbo
face ot an old irlond. Already ho bail
ed blm in his heart as his benefactor
his deliverer. Then what wero those
words ho heard? Words bo haj heard
beforo when was It? '

"You can ruin me whenever you
plcaso, but now you aro In ny pow.
erl"

Tho lid waa clapped down' again,
leaving htm In utter darkness, The
hnmmbrlng began again. Ho made
ono last tremendous effort and woke.
Woke to find himself sitting bolt
upright, with the perspiration stream-
ing from him. Woko to find tho man,
whoso volco oven now suomed to ring
In his ears as ho bont over tho opeu
cofiln, standing besldo his bod, In tho
faint, gToy light ot morning.

"What brings you hore?" gasped
Mr. Durrltt. as Boon ns ho had realized
tho fact that tho terrlblo ordeal ho
had Just passed through was .only a
dream.

"I couldn't sleep," was tho response,
"and I couldn't Ho still any longer,
so I camo to see whothor you were
awake."

(To bo continued.)

A Chess Village.
Near tho Prussian town of Magde-

burg lies the Uttlo village ot Strobcck,
which has corned for Itself on Inter-
esting cclobrlty. The village contains
1,200 Inhabitants, who aro one and all
chess players. They may be said to
learn tho gamo In tholr cradles, for
nmong tho first lessons taught to a
child by Its parents are tho moves In
chess and tho first playthings It

aro chessmen, Tho smallest
children aro to bo seen In their play-- I

tlmo sitting qnletly togothcr with a
jhessboard beforo thorn gravely con-
sidering the movos and In tho even-
ing the old people meet to play their
favorlto gamo. At stated times In the
year there aro chess tournaments In
which both tho grown-u- people and
tho children take part, prizes being
glvcti to tho victors, Many peoplo
como to Strobcck during theso com-
petitions to watch tho peasants at
their games. The children evon re-
ceive Instructldu in chess In the
schools.

A Collection of Pens.
Tho Cnrnavalet Museum In Paris

contains a collection of pons which,
whllo Interesting from n connoisseur's
point of vlow as works of art, aro no
less attractive to thn historian,

Kvory tlmo a sovereign visits tho
town hall In Paris ho Is beggod to
sign his immu In tho visitors' book,
nnd for this purposo a richly orna
monted pen Is banded tho royal visi-
tor.

For tho Intended visit of the king
of Itnly tho city of Paris has ordered
a special pen ot tho Italian silversmith
Froracut Maurice. Tho design !? In
XVI. century stylo nnd Is In exquisite
taste. Tlu penholder Is ornamented
with a Uttlo cnamol cartridge bearing
the arms ot the House of Savoy.
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CHAPTER X. Continued.

Yos; thero was the announcement.
In flaunting capitals, that the world-renowne- d

the only llama Dojanta
the famous Hindoo Snake charmer,
would, as usual, appear that ovenlng.

After I had breakfasted, I went out
to find some friends, and on my way
called at tho box office ot tho theater
where Dojanta was performing, ami
bought a couple of tickets for that
evening.

Thon I sought the office of Dasll
Fortune, a well-know- lawyer, who
was a classmate of mine, and a prince
ot good fellows.

He was surprised and delighted to
see me. We spent the day together
and decided that, after dining, we
would look In on the world-famou- s

the only Dojanta.

CHAPTER XI.
It was with quickened pulse and

beating heart that I watched the prep-
arations on tho stage that evening for
the appearance ot the woman who I
believed waa the murderess of Retrta-ai- d

Dalrymple.
Two attendants brought la a large

box which they handled wltk gingerly
ear. Two others followed with a
second.

There wan an Intense silence
through the house, which was broken

, by loud plaudits, as a tall, slonder
woman In black tights, with an orange
satin sash twisted about the hips,
came hurrying on.

I leaned forward and anxiously
scanned her face and form. She an-
swered perfectly to tho description
both of Converse and the professor,
being dark, supple and almost as
slonder as one of her serpents.

She bowed with perfect grace, and
then quickly opened ono of the boxes
and drew out an anaconda, which she
wrapped about herself. Next she
brought forth a python, which she
stroked and caressed and colled about
her arm. More and more she took

" lv nhl '

revolting and spectacle.

fram the boxea and twisted thorn
about hor willowy form, until it was
a marvel that she could stand beneath
their weight. It waa at onco a revolt-
ing and fascinating spoctacle, and
hold tho audience spellbound.

"Gruesome, isn't it?" asked For-tun-

"How is it, Sevoranco, that you
did not chance to boo her in New

.York?"
"I don't know," I answered. "I

sever cared to "
"She has set this city quite agog,

not only by hor proflcloncy in han-
dling theso snakes, but by her dresses,
her Jewels, ami her Intrigues. Tho
latest dollclous bit Is that Van Os-

good, ono of our Jennese doreo has
furnished superb apartments for ber,
and there are rumors ot midnight sup-
pers whlch aro decidedly racy."

Kama Dojanta was unmistakably
the feature of the evening, and "ier
ber act was over there was ndjlng
ot any interest to witness

We according mado our way into
the lobby where Fortune greeted a
young man who was standing there.

Ho presented his acquaintance as
Mr. Hamilton, a representative ot one
of the leading San Francisco dallies.

"How did you llko tho snako act?"
asked Mr. Hamilton.

"Clever, but crawly," was Fortune's
terse roply,

"Como In behind wltk me," said
Hamilton, "I'm going to Interview
Bojanta."

Fortuno hesltntod a Uttlo but I at
onco accepted. Tho way seemed open-
ing fast for my Investigations.

Through a dark alley we hastened
to tho h tit go door which swung open
tor us nt a word or two from Hamil-
ton. Wo picked our way ovor trap-
doors and through stage debris ot all
sorts. A card was sent to the snake-charme- r

and a speedy answer ob-

tained. Yes, Dojanta Mould sco us.
As we entered her

he turned from her mirror to groet
wC She had oxchangod her stage
dress for a long, sweeping robo ot
blaek, dashed hero and there with her
favorite yellow. Her piercing eyes
smiled a wolcorao, and, lighting a ci-

garette, alte bad us bo seated.
During the intorvlow that onraed I

studied this woman, who was destined
to solve the mystery surrounding
Palrympla's death. She spoke very

fair Kngllsh, Interlarded with Spanlih
oaths and stage slang.

She was crafty, coarBO and sensual
Her mouth, her eyes, her attitude, be-

spoke tho wanton. Though sbe ad-

dressed her conversation chlofly to
Hamilton and Fortune, I was perfectly
aware she wan constantly regarding
mo with furtive glances.

Tho boxes containing her serpents
were in the room, and, rising, she put
back the soft blankets and fur robes
which wrapped her pets, and drew out
a which she extrava-
gantly fondled and caressed for our
benefit.

As she colled It about her lithe
form, a faultlessly attired young man
entered the room. He was greeted by
my companions and presented to fae
as Mr. Osgood. Ilemembering his re-

lationship to Dojanta, with some curi-
osity I watched him as he approached
and spoke to his mistress. She gave
him a smile of indulgent contempt,
and endeavored to throw a coll of her
serpent about his neck.

He beat a basty retreat, and she,
laughing Immoderately, then restored
the snake to Its place in the box.

"The coupo la here, llama," called
her protector, from the doorway,
"won't you and your friends come
homo and have supper with us?" this
to Hamilton.

"Yes. yes," cried Dojanta, "como
nnd siip with us. There will bo four
of ub that Is right. I have some
delicious salad and partridges wait-
ing, and Van enn make an enchanting
punch. Then, too, you shall see my
beloved, my beauty, my Interna, my

cobra!"
"You cobra! Have you one?" 1

asked.
"Yes, It's too proclous to show to

the vulgar herd. It Is only the select
few that are permitted to gazo upon
It. Como, thon, and see It."

I wanted to go; I might not havo
another such opportunity. I could
soo that Fortune did not caro to ac

ft

A fascinating

cept this Invitation, but at last ho
yielded and wo all left the theater to-

gether.
Hor coupe was waiting at the door

As she Btood on the steps, buttoning
her long gloves, "Ixst ma nee." sho
said, "Van, you must show these n

the way. I shall lake ono with
me. Now which will be the fatored
one?" "You," she said softly, laying
her hand upon my arm.

I started violently as she touched
me. It was with difficulty I could
conceal tbo loathing I felt. Dut 1

realized I must enact a role, and so,
professing to be delighted, I followed
her Into tho coupe

She said very little on tho way, but
whon we had entered her magnificent
apartments, furnished with the most
lavish luxury and costly appointments,
sho flung off her long cloak and comi-
ng-to me slid her slim hands In mine
nnd fixing her low, narrow, slanting
oyes on my faco, said, with enthu-
siasm, "Caramba' but you arc a hand-som- o

man You aro so fair I adore
fair men, I feared you would not
come You must come often now, and
alone," and sbe pressed my hands
significantly

Osgood's key rattled In tho lock,
and withdrawing hor hands from
mine, sho quickly crossed tho room
and sank Into n great velvet chair,

I was stunned.
Did this creature contemplate muk

Ing lovo to mo?
I thought of Angule, but qulcklv

banished hor from my mind It was
sacrilege to ovon think of her amid
thoso surroundings.

Then, suddenly an Idea suggested
Itsolf to me. Why should I not load
on and encourage this woman In her
caprice, and through It gain control of
her and In some wn wrench the truth
from her?

Though I rovolted from this scheme,
It seemed tho only feasible one I de-
cided to tal.o Fortune Into my confi-
dence, and between us wo might con-
coct some plan which should pface
this woman entirely In my power.

The cobra's cage waa In this room
where we were alttlng. She opened
the' door, and with caressing terms
osKled It to her. It came, ifcrrtble,
writing and undulating, at her com-
mand.

"My beauty, my pet, my Inferna,"

1 I

tit murmured, "In honor of the vtoft
of your new acquaintances, you. mr
darling, shall hae a treat."

Going to the mantle, near by, she
took down a Jar and opened It I in-

stantly recognized the contonts aa sho
poured them Into the palm of fc--tr

hand. The blti of rootB were exactly
like thoso which Dolleau bad shown
me In his room,

"Is that the arrac root?" I Indiffer-
ently asked, as I watched her feed l

the serpent.
"Yos!" she cried, as If astonished.

"How did you know? It is the food
ot all foods, the dainty morsel for tho
cobra."

8he put one' or two pieces In the
rcptllo's cage, and It devoured them
with avidity.

"Now that you have supper, my pet,
we wlU do likewise," she gayly cried,
as she closed the cage. "Come then,
one and all, I am famished."

Wo followed her to tbo supper-room- ,

whero a delicious luncheon was pre-
pared. She drank but little, though
she smoked Incessantly.

She grew more audacious as the
evening wore on, and, much to my un-
easiness, her glittering eyes expressed
her bold admiration of me.

Hamilton and Fortune were secretly
enjoying my embarrassment, and aa
for Osgood, he was drinking too heav-
ily to notice what was going on.

I drew a long breath of relief aa w
left the heatod, perfumed air of her
apartment. It was good to feel the
night breeze upon my flushed face
and to see the cold, whit stars
sparkling far above us.

I listened patiently to the chaff-
ing of my companions as we walked
with Hamilton to his office. After '
bidding hlro Rood night, I strolled
slowly along with Fortune to his
rooms. Ha asked me to go in for a
final cigar. I entered, and, sitting
there, told him of my errand In San
Francisco.

CHAPTER XII.
He listened to my story with un- - , m,

bounded amazement. )

"It seems Incredible," he said, as I
finished. "It Is like some Bast Indian
talo. I douht not your present theory
la the correct ono. Dut how to trap
this woman and extort a confession
from her is quite another question.
From what I have seen this evening,
I should Judge that you can handle
her better than a detective. The crea-
ture was not at all shy of you. It I
were you I should go to see her alone,
and let deciopments decide your
course I think often tho accident of
an hour will ghe us the results which
tho careful plans of days cannot ac-

complish I know Osgood and hla
ways well, and I will And out when he
is likely to bo away from his rooms.
You can go there with a confession all
prepared for her to sign. Wbo knows?
you may catch your bird at once."

I determined to follow his advice,
and tho result Justified Its sagacity.

Within a week Fortuno Informed mo
that on a certain night Osgood waa to .
attend a ball, which would leave hla t
mistress quite alone.

I Immediately sent a note to Do-

janta, asking If sho would receive me
that evening. The messouger brought
mo an answer In an envolopo whose
seal boro an effigy of a rolled sorpont
with uplifted head and forkod tongue.

I hurrldly broke It open. Dojanta.
would bo charmed to seo mo.

My plans wero soon made. For-
tune and a detoctlve wero to await mo
In a drug store about a btoak from tho
snake-charme- apartment, whence I
could easily summon them If neces-
sary.

I could not quite determine upon my
course towardDoJanta, but Anally de-

cided to trust fato to teach me the
way to master her.

Little did I dream what lay boforo
me as I knocked softly at her door at
the appointed hour, I knew full well
that I was about to play a desporate
game with a woman as cunning as one
ot her n serpents, but I underesti-
mated ber craft and .depravity.

(To be contlnuod.)

BIRTHDAY FOR EACH 8EX.

Every Japanese Bo la Supposed to
Be Born on March 3.

With tho exception of the emperor
there aro no Individual birthdays la

Interesting Japan. The
peoplo, however, make up for this
neglect by hnvlng a sort of general
birthday of everybody In common,
which Is celebrated with great rojolo-In- g.

There aro two of these general holi-

days, one for each box. Tho maler
birthday, which Is known as the
"celebration of tho boys," occurs on
tho third day ot tho third month and
tho fifth day of tho fifth month. Those-da)-

are generally put aside- and
boys and girls respectively receive-present-s

according to their station.
Tho birthday of tho omperor, or

Ton-o- , ns ho Is more properly styled.
Is also a general holiday for tho Jap-
anese everywhere. Tho houses are
all decorated with flags, and In the
ocnlng tho streets aro gay with the--

Itghta of Innumerable colored lanterns.
In tho morning tho highest authorities
go to tho palaco and offer tholr con-

gratulations In person and the lowor
degrees offer thorn vicariously to their
superiors. All the Japancso Would,
somehow or other, congratulate their
monarch on having another year to
his ago.

Hydrophobia Germs.
Dr A. Negri, at Pnvl, announced

last March tho discovery of tho spe-
cific micro-organis- of hydrophobia.
Ho now states that ho hat nxamlned
moro than 100 doga with natural or '

laboratory hydrophobia, and has nev-
er failed to And tho specific micro-
organism In the nerve ccntors. On
the other band, he has never found: i
It In othor dogs.
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